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MR. ECCLESTON: Today's date is October 24, 
2001. The time is 2140. I'm Christopher 
Eccleston of the New York City Fire Department, 
World Trade Center Task Force. I am conducting an 
interview with the following individual. 

Q. Please state your name, title and assigned 
command area. 
A. ROBERT BROWNE, deputy chief, Division 4. 

MR. ECCLESTON: Also present. 

MS. BASTEDENBECK: Christine Bastedenbeck of 
the New York City Fire Department World Trade 
Center Task Force. 

MR. ECCLESTON: Also present? 

MR. KIMBALL: Robert Kimball, EMT, chief's 
aide, Fire Department. 

Q. Chief Browne, were you working on the morning 


of September 11, 2001? 


A. Yes, I was working that morning. 

Q. Were you assigned to the World Trade Center 
disaster? 

A. Yes, I was. 

Q. Could you please in your own words tell me 


about the events of the day? 


A. I had logged on at eight o'clock in the 
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morning, and I was enroute to the division office, and 
I got to approximately about 164th Street and the Grand 
Central Parkway when I heard the first radio reports 
there was possibly an incident going on at the World 
Trade Center. 

I made a quick phone call to the Division 4 
office and spoke to Sal Sangeniti and asked him what 
did it look like, you Know, did he have anything more 
on it, and he said, "You better go. It sounds like 
it's a big one." 

So I said all right, and I started heading 
into the job, and as I was -- naturally, as I was 
heading down the Grand Central Parkway, more and more 
information was coming in, and it sounded like it was 
very serious, and the reports from citywide radio were 
pretty chilling, and I knew that we would be going to 
work and having a busy day, so just trying to put my 
thoughts together, thinking back to '93 of what went on 
in '93 when I was there, and trying to get as much 
information as I could. 

I actually put on 1010 WINS on the radio in 
the car, trying to get more information, because a lot 
of the information was being drowned out on citywide 


with all the numerous units coming up and stuff, and I 
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guess I made it down onto the FDR. I went over the 
Triborough, down the FDR Drive. The FDR Drive in spots 
was partially closed by police officers, and I started 
to make some good time, and I guess as I got around 
down by the U.N., they were reporting over the radio 
that a second plane had hit the second tower. 

Swung around west -- I swung around the 
battery, and I came up on West Street out of the tunnel 
from the east side, and there was an officer standing 
blocking my way, and he was -- he was trying to direct 
me over out of the way because there was bodies 
scattered along West Street all the way back as far as 
the tunnel at that location, and I was in amazement. I 
couldn't believe it. 

I pulled up a little bit further onto -- by 
the Downtown Athletic Club on West Street there, and I 
pulled over, and I parked my car at that spot. 

Q. Can you indicate on the map where you parked 
your vehicle? 

A. Yeah. Probably -- let's see. Probably 
somewhere in this vicinity right here, down here. 

Q. Do you know what vehicle number that was? 


A. 792, 
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A. Yeah. 

Q. Also chief, on that day, were you working 
with somebody? 

A. No, I was by myself. As a matter of fact, it 
was my first official tour as a deputy chief with the 
department, and I did not have an aide at that time. 

As I pulled up, I parked my car, grabbed my 
gear out of the car, and at that point, Chief 
Carasquillo and Sal Sangeniti had pulled up alongside 
of me with, I believe, Jason Katz, who was Billy Day's 
aide, and Billy was out, so I yelled over to Pete, 
would it be all right if I take Jason and keep Jason 
with me, and he said yeah, sure, no problem. 

And I reported to the command post at that 
point. 

Q. Where was the command post? 

A. The command post was located on West Street, 
basically almost right in between Tower 1 and Tower 2 
on the west side of the street over by the Winter 
Garden. That's where I -- when I got into the command 
post, Chief Gombo, and Chief Kowalczyk -- and Chief 
Kowalczyk appeared that he had just pulled up there 
himself, because he was just putting his coat. 


I reported in and I asked them what they 
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needed of me, what assignment they had for me, and they 
told me they wanted me to go to Liberty and West Street 
and run the operation at the corner of Liberty and West 
Street. 

So with that I grabbed my aide, Jason, and we 
started heading back towards Liberty and West Street. 
We were walking back. We just left the command post. 
There was a lot of debris coming down off the building, 
and I turned around to Jason and I told Jason, "Make 
sure you have your chin strap on you your helmet. 

Don't just have it sitting on your head. Make sure you 
secure it to your head," and with, that a large piece 
of debris was coming down, sailing off the building. I 
remember looking up watching, because I was afraid that 
we were going to get hit with something, and it had to 
be almost the size of a Volkswagen car, a sheet of 
metal almost the size of a Volkswagen car, and it 

was -- it was burned. It was glowing red, and it just 
landed in the street in front of us, maybe 20 feet in 
front of us. 

I turned around to Jason and I said, "Look, 
man, you got to be real careful. This is bad." I 
said, something -- you know, so he said, "All right," 


and we headed off to West Street down to West and 
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Liberty. I got to the corner of West and Liberty, and 
on the east side -- on the east corner of West and 
Liberty, just underneath the foot bridge that crosses 
over, there were probably about three or four 
ambulances parked there, and all the personnel were out 
of their rigs with their equipment, but they were 
standing more towards the corner of -- they were more 
towards the Liberty Street side, just off of West, and 
they seemed to be like all in amazement. They were all 
standing there, staring up, looking at what was going 
on, and none of them had helmets on. 

A couple of them were Metro Care units. 
There was a voluntary unit there, one of our units, and 
we had units on the west side of Liberty, as well, 
standing there. Some of them had some gear on. Some 
of them had some helmets on, and I remember saying to 
Jason, "Jason, do me a favor. Let's take a piece of 
paper out, go over there, and identify who those people 
are. If they have helmets, make sure they get them 
on. If they don't have helmets, let me know." TI said, 
"We need to get them out of here, you know, put them 
into an area that's back a way and little bit further." 

Timewise, I'm not real good with the time 


frame, but I might have been there maybe ten minutes, 
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and I don't know if I heard it over the radio, or if I 
heard it over somebody else's radio, or if somebody 
else just yelled, and they said, "Watch out! The 
building's coming down." 

And with that, I can remember turning around, 
and I was standing right on the corner of West and 
Liberty, on the east corner of West and Liberty, and I 
can remember turning around and looking up at the 
building and seeing a very, very large section of the 
building just coming -- coming straight down at us with 
a sound like I have never heard before in my entire 
life, that it -- I had thought for a moment that 
another plane had come, that had hit the building. 
That's how loud the sound was. 

I remember turning to everybody and looking 
and just telling them to run. I told them all just 
run, run, and that's pretty much what happened. I 
mean, I got -- it was basically a free-for-all, I 
think, at that point for everybody. 

I ran, and I could feel the -- I could feel 
the air changing behind me, and I just said to myself 
that I was going to -- that I was going to run as far 
as I could until I felt something either hit me and 


knock me down or until -- until it knocked me down. 
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I probably got about 20 feet or so, because I 
thought I was going to be able to get pretty far, but I 
only managed to get from the corner of West and Liberty 
to underneath the foot bridge, which was probably maybe 
only about 20 or 30 feet. I don't even know if it's 
that far, and I got hit in the back of the head with a 
small object, which startled me a little bit, and then 
I got struck across my back with a larger object, which 
knocked me to the ground, and at that point, I said, 

"Well, I guess I'm just going to stay right here," and 
I can remember grabbing my chin strap and holding onto 
my chin strap on my helmet, and just hoping that it 
didn't come off. I was afraid I was going to have a 
head trauma or something. I didn't want to wind up a 
vegetable after this thing, and I can remember praying, 
asking Him not to take me, and if He was going to take 
me, please make it fast. 

At that point, it was like -- it got totally 
pitch black. I couldn't see anything. I couldn't 
breathe. There was a wave that was -- I don't know if 
you're a beach person, but if you're a beach person and 
you ever been in the ocean, and you have a large wave 
come over you, and you can just feel it keep coming and 


coming. It's like the debris just kept coming and 
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piling up and piling up, and when it finally did stop, 
I wasn't sure if I was alive or if I was dead. 

It was pitch black. I had something very 
heavy across my back. I had something across my legs, 
because I remember trying to move my legs, because I 
was stuck under whatever, this debris, and I wasn't 
able to move. 

I can remember reaching for my radio and 
calling out a Mayday for the corner of Liberty and 
West, and nobody answered. There was no answer. It 
was just dead quiet, and I just assumed at that point 
that everybody was gone, and I wasn't -- I couldn't -- 
you know, I didn't call out any more. 

Then as the thick black, black smoke and 
blackness around me started to clear a little bit, and 
it started to get a little bit grayer, kind of like got 
to a dark gray, and then it got like a lighter gray, I 
could hear -- as it started to get lighter, I could 
hear people from the distance yelling for help. I 
could hear people saying, "Help me, I'm over here," or 
"Help me, I'm over there," and I started doing the 
same thing. 

I started calling out for help because I was 


unable to free myself from where I was, and I called 
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out several times, and then finally I heard somebody 
answer, and they said, "Relax. We can see you. We're 
going to get you. Just take it easy. Just stay where 
you are." 

And probably a couple of minutes later they 
got some of this debris off me, and they managed to get 
whatever it was that was on my back -- I believe it was 
a chunk of concrete or -- I don't know what exactly, a 
piece of metal. I'm not sure even sure exactly what it 
was that was on my back, and I had a large piece of 
metal across my legs. That's why I couldn't move my 
legs, but these two guys that got me out were like 
amazing. I couldn't believe it. 

It was a guy from a react team and a Hatzolah 
paramedic, and when I got up from the pile, I guess I 
kind of just dusted myself off a little bit and tried 
to regain my composure, and I started looking for 
Jason, who had been with me, my aide, and I couldn't 
find him, and I assisted this paramedic from Hatzolah 
and the react guy in removing a couple of other people 
that were trapped in some debris out of that, and then 
all of a sudden Jason appeared, and he was hurt. His 
hand was hurt. He was a mess, and we sat him down. 


I was trying to find Chief Wells. I had just 
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prior to -- two minutes before the building going down, 
I had had a conversation with Chief Wells, and he had 
told me that he was going into the building with 18 
Charlie, and he was much closer towards the tower than 
I was, and I was unable to find him. 

Q. You need to take a break? 

A No, I'm all right. 

Q. If you do, it's fine. 

A No, I'm okay. 

So we tried to gather up as many people from 
that area as I possibly could, tried to put some sort 
of semblance of a team back together to see what we 
could do at that point, and I can remember Chief Wells 
coming up out of the middle of the pile over on -- over 
close towards the tower, and it was like I was just so 
relieved to see him at that point, you Know, a special 
place in my heart. Charlie and I are good friends. It 
was devastating to think that he was gone at that 
point. 

So we gathered up, started to take care of 
some of the people that were injured. We collected the 
people, and we kept them underneath that foot bridge 
there on the very west section by the World Financial 


Center there, and we bandaged up a few people, tried to 
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get them together. There was no radio contact. 

I didn't know where anybody else was, and 
then I don't know how much time actually transpired 
between the time that we took care of some of our 
members that were injured, and the next thing I know, 
the north tower collapsed, and again, that horrible 
sound, and we all just ran. We all ran again. 

I didn't want to take my chance out on the 
street again that time. The financial center was 
there. A large window on the ground floor had been 
blown out from the first collapse. I was able to jump 
through that window with Jason and Chief Wells, and I 
didn't know if I should go completely through the 
building or if I should stay in there and whatever. 
Like I said, it was a coin toss. 

I went in the building. I ran to the left as 
I entered the building. I found a bakery that was 
there. At that point, I lost Jason, because I think 
Jason went straight through. He ran straight through 
the building. I lost Chief Wells. 

I ran into the bakery, and when I got into 
the bakery, there was a back room. I ran behind the 
counter and went to the back room, and there were two 


large freezers in there, and I went in there and I 
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knelt -- I knelt in the corner facing the freezer as 
the debris was hitting the building, and the windows 
blew out in the place, and all that -- all over again. 
Relived the whole thing over again, with all that 
black, thick, choking smoke, unable to see, the fear 
that -- whether or not that building was going to hold 
up, and, again, I don't know how long I was in there, 
but I was in there with -- there were three other 
gentlemen in the room with me when it started to 
clear. One guy was a photographer for the Daily News. 
The other guy was a transit worker or something, and I 
think the other guy was just a regular Joe, just a 
Civilian who followed us, you know. 

I hope he didn't follow me because I thought 
I knew where I was going, because he'd be shit out of 
luck if he did, but we all stayed in there. 

I can remember it starting to clear a little 
bit once again, checked with them to make sure that -- 
checked with them to make sure that they were all all 
right, and I remember telling them, "Come on guys. We 
got to get out of here. I don't know if this building 
is going to hold up," because so much debris hit the 
building, I didn't know what kind of shape it was in, 


and I certainly didn't want to get caught in there, 
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because nobody would have known we were ever in there. 
We could have been in there forever. 

So we tried to make it out on the -- tried to 
exit out of the West side of the building to South End 
Avenue, and there was a whole bunch of debris blocking 
the doorway for our exit out, so the four of us stood 
there and grappled through the debris enough so we 
could climb up over some of the stuff and exit out onto 
the avenue. 

When I got out onto south end avenue, there 
was an ambulance sitting right there, perfect shape, no 
problem. It was running. I said, oh, troops. 

Somebody else is here. That's so good, and I went 
running up to the truck, and naturally it was locked, 
just running, sitting there, but I was -- I was pretty 
stunned at that point, and I think that's the first 
time when I heard what appeared to be or what I thought 
in my mind was that we were going to be bombed, because 
I heard a fighter jet overhead, and when I heard the 
fighter jet overhead, Jason had come out of a store 
across the street on South End Avenue, and we looked at 
each other, and I said, "You all right?" He said, 
"Yeah, I'm okay. I can keep going." 


I said, "Okay, good. Come on, we got to get 
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away from here." I said, "I don't know what's going on 
yet." I said, "We got to get away from here. I have 
no communication with anybody." I said, "Let's just 


move away from here." 

So I gathered anybody that was on the street 
there at that point, because people were starting to 
straggle out of the stores and stuff, and I told them, 
"Come on. You got to keep moving, keep moving." And 
I made it to the -- again, I heard that jet and I 
thought we were going to be bombed, and I started to 
run, and there was a cop that appeared on the corner, 
and he says, "Don't run. It's one every ours." He 
says, "It's one of ours. Don't worry." 

And that was quite a -- quite a moment of 
relief, knowing that it wasn't, you know, whoever had 
done this horrible thing to us, that they weren't now 
going to just be bombing us. 

I got to the corner of Albany and South End, 
and I encountered four firefighters carrying a 
firefighter with Commissioner Gregory and Dr. Kelly, 
and they needed an ambulance, and I looked down -- I 
looked down the block at the river promenade that runs 
along the Hudson River on Albany Street, and there were 


four ambulances down there, so Jason ran down there, 
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got one of the ambulances, brought it back up. 

We loaded the firefighter in the ambulance, 
and they took him off to the hospital. So with those 
three ambulances that were down there, I said, "Come 
on, let's go down to the water." And Commissioner 
Gregory had mentioned that the fire boat was going to 
be coming up to that location, so I went down there, 
and there were probably five or six, seven EMS 
personnel. I couldn't tell you who they are, what the 
names were, who they worked for, but they were there, 
and I think one crew was from Flushing Hospital, and 
there were hundreds and hundreds of people just running 
down that promenade. 

All kinds of boats were pulling up. The fire 
boat had pulled up and docked. Several other boats -- 
a police boat. There was a tug boat there. There were 
Civilian boats pulling up, willing just to take people, 
hand them off over onto the boat, and they were going 
to take them off on over to Jersey for us. 

I got together the crews there, and we kind 
of put a little makeshift triage area together, and we 
would evaluate people before we put them on the boat to 
see which ones -- because we wanted to put all the 


noninjured people on one boat, and we wanted to put the 
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injured people on another boat, and, again, I can't 
tell you how long I operated at that location. It must 
have been an hour and a half, maybe two hours. I'm not 
even sure. But we loaded hundreds and hundreds of 
people onto those boats that were there. 

At one point Charlie Wells just appeared 
again out of the blue, and it was a great moment. I 
was so happy to see him, because I had lost him in the 
second collapse again. I remember we hugged each 
other, and we said, you know, to each other, "You all 
right? You all right?" And he said "Yeah," and he 
says, "I'm going back. I'm going to do some stuff. 

You stay here, do what you got to do," and he took off. 

Probably about 15 or 20 minutes later, Chief 
Villani walked up the promenade and told me that they 
were setting up a major area down at the Staten Island 
Ferry Terminal, and that I should make my way down 
there with whatever resources that I had, so that's 
what we did. 

We gathered up the people that I could 
gather. We confiscated one of these little golf carts 
that somebody was using up and down the promenade. We 
took that from them, and I loaded all these people on 


that, and we started heading down towards the Staten 
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Island Ferry Terminal. 

I got probably about two blocks away, and I 
encountered a paramedic from Battalion 57 -- I don't 
know the kid's name -- running in the opposite 
direction that we were going, towards us, and he was 
screaming at the top of his lungs. He was in a panic, 
and he was yelling, "There's a gas leak! There's a gas 
leak! There's going to be an explosion. You have to 
get out of here. You have to get out of here." 

And he was really -- he was wild. He was 
real wild, and I jumped off the cart, because he ran 
right by me, and I jumped off the cart, and I chased 
him down, and I grabbed him, and I put him against the 
wall, and I kind of shook him, and I told him, "Look, 
relax. You're going to be okay. Everything is fine." 

I told him who I was. I said, "Come on, 
you're coming with me," and he was like in this panic, 
and I told him again, "You're going to be fine. You're 
coming with us. You're going to be okay," and I 
convinced him. He calmed down a little bit. He was 
shaken. He started crying. 

I put him on the cart, and we headed down. 
We got around the vicinity of the North Cove Marina, 


and they were doing major evacuations into Jersey out 
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of the North Cove Marina, and there was a police 
lieutenant and a police sergeant standing in the middle 
of the roadway, not allowing anybody to proceed past 
there, because he said there is a gas leak or there is 
a report of a gas leak. He says everybody has to 
evacuate lower Manhattan. 

So at that point, we got on a police launch 
and went to Jersey. As I hopped on the police launch, 
this buddy of mine that I fish with all the time, who 
works for harbor, he said, "Are you all right? Is 
Chief McCracken okay? You know, what's the deal? Did 
everybody make it from Rockaway?" I said, "Look, I 
don't know." I said, "I couldn't tell you anything," 
and we made it over to the dock in Jersey in a matter 
of minutes, maybe five minutes or so. Scooted us right 
over there. 

I got off the launch. One of the EMTs that 
was rushing with us from Flushing Hospital, she started 
having like an asthma attack or something. She was 
having some sort of reaction. I don't know what it 
was, and I made sure that all of them stayed there and 
went up to the medical treatment area up there to get 
seen. 


At that point, I turned around with Jason. I 
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said, "Jason, I got to go back. I can't stay here." I 
said, "I can't stay here and just receive victims 
here." I said "I need to go back." 

Jason said, "Okay, I'm going with you." He 


says, "I'm still all right," and I yelled to my buddy, 


and he told me -- he says, "I'll be back in five 
minutes." He said, "I'll take you back with me next 
trip." 


And in the interim, another police boat 
pulled in, and when the police boat was getting ready 
to pull out, I just hopped on that boat and got back, 
and I made it down to -- I got back into the North Cove 
Marina, and I made it down into the spot in Battery 
Park where the Indian Museum is. It's right by the 
launch for the Liberty Island thing, and there was 
probably maybe five or six ambulances parked there, and 
Chief Mark Steffans was there in charge of that 
operation. He was told to go there, and that's where 
he was, and he had several EMTs there. 

They weren't seeing any patients. It was 
that same frustration that I think that everybody felt 
that whole time after the first initial patients prior 
to the building going down. Everybody was just kind of 


just standing around in wonderment, wondering where are 
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all the victims, and he was there, and they took care 
of me there. 

I was having a lot of trouble with my eyes. 
I couldn't see really well. I could hardly open my 
eyes at that point from all the stuff that was in my 
eyes, and I don't really think that I was feeling 
anything yet as far as injuries or anything like that, 
because I was kind of just running on adrenaline, and 
all I could remember was that I wanted to call home to 
let them know I was alive. I was unable to get out. I 
couldn't reach anybody. 

I probably stayed there with Mark Stefans 
probably about 25 or 30 minutes. Again, I don't know. 
It could have been and hour and a half, it could have 
been two hours. My time line is horrible. I'm sorry, 
but we were there for awhile, and I turned around to 
Mark and I said, "Mark, we're not doing anything 
here." I said, "Everybody is just, you know, maybe a 
half a mile away at the Staten Island Ferry Terminal. 
Maybe that is where we should take all these 
resources. Let's pack them up. Let's go down there, 
and we'll shut this thing down and go down here. We 
are not seeing anybody here." 


So that was what we did. We talked about it 
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and he decided yeah, okay, we'll do that, and we got 
everybody together, packed up all our stuff, got the 
ambulances and all, and sent them down there, and Chief 
Stefans and I walked from that location down to the 
Staten Island Ferry Terminal, and as I walked into the 
Staten Island Ferry Terminal, I guess I had reached my 
point where I could probably no longer function, and I 
walked in, and I can remember seeing Dr. Richman's 
face, and Dr. Richman took one look at me, and he says, 
"Bobby," he says, "You got to lie down." So I said, 
"T'm all right. I'm all right." 

He says, "No, you're done. You are not 
working any more." He said, "Lie down. Let us take 
care of your eyes." He says -- you Know, and that's 
when I tried to lay down, I couldn't lay down. I 
realized that my back was injured, that I had something 
wrong with my back, and I couldn't lay down at that 
point, and they flushed my eyes. They took some vital 
signs, and the next thing I know, I was getting in the 
back of an ambulance and going off to the hospital, and 
I believe I went to the hospital sometime in the 
vicinity around three o'clock or 3:30 in the afternoon, 
so, again, my time -- what areas where I thought I was 


only for like 15, 20 minutes, it could have been a lot 
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longer, and so somewhere along there all that time 
transpired, but that's pretty much my story of that 
day. 
Q. Is there anything else you'd like to add to 
this interview? Anything at all? 
A. No. 
MR. ECCLESTON: This interview is concluded 


at 2212 hours. 


